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Present 


Author's Notes: 
This is Lia\'s Christmas present. She gave me the prompt of Tony and Elias finding time during the holidays to 
meet up. | didn\'t finish it until Christmas Day so that\'s why it wasn\'t posted sooner. Thanks to Lia for the 


look over :) 


Tony smiled and opened the cabin door to let Marko and Henkka inside. He reached up to brush off the piles of 
snow off their coats before hanging them up on the nearby post. 


"Good trip?" 
Marko snorted and scooted over to huddle against the fireplace. "Not in the slightest." 
Tony's eyebrow rose. "Why is that?" 


Henkka chuckled. "Make is such a baby when it comes to the cold. You would think living near the Arctic Circle 


would clue him in" 


Marko rolled his eyes and rub his hands together. "Yeah well, freezing in your car isn't exactly at the top of 
my list of things To do." 


Tony glanced over at Henkka. "Whats wrong with your car?" 


Henkka sighed and stripped off a layer of clothing to hang up on the hook. "The heater busted midway through 
the trip. And Make had to tell me all about it every five minutes.’ 


Tony chuckled and wandered back to the table to finish setting up. "Poor Make." 
Marko threw his hands up in the air in defeat. "Fine, I'll freeze to death. Not like you'd care anyway.’ 


"Yeah and spending time with you in a band for the past ten years is just a formality. Face it Make, you're a 


cold wimp. You always have been ever since I've known you." 

Marko sighed. "Why is everyone picking on me?" 

Henkka laughed and wrapped his arm around Marko's shoulder. "Because you're an easy target" 

Marko opened his mouth to respond when a knock on the door sounded. 

Tony walked over to the door, socks sliding a little on the tiles. He opened it and smiled. "Hey there, Tommy." 


Tommy grinned and took off his coat to hang it up. "Damn it's cold out there. I've lived here all my life, but for 


some reason | always forget just how cold it really is up here." 
Henkka chuckled and patted on Marko's shoulder. "You can join him then. He forgets as well." 


Marko wiggled out of Henkka's embrace and wandered over to Tony. "Keep that up Henkka and you won't be 
getting anything for Christmas." 


Tony laughed and placed food on the table. "That only hurts you, Make. 
Marko frowned and then swore. "Dammit! 

SRB RB EE 

Tony passed over the bowl of potatoes to Marko and sighed 

Marko's eyebrow rose. "What's with you?" 


Tony sighed again. "I wish..! wish Elias was here with us. | mean, it's not like | don't like hanging out with you 


guys, but it doesn't feel like a Sonata holiday party without our guitarist" 

Marko cocked his head to the side. "And that's the only reason you're missing him?" 
Tony rolled his eyes and snatched a roll off the plate. "Funny, Make” 

Henkka sighed. "Well, it doesn't help matters that he's four hours by plane from us" 
Tony sighed and nodded. "Yeah." He glanced down at his plate and frowned 

Marko mirrored Tony's frown and fished out his phone. 'I need a smoke 


Henkka's eyebrow rose and he leaned in to whisper into Marko's ear. "With your phone? What are you up to, 


Make?" 

Marko waved him off without a word and turned back to the table. "I'll be back in a few minutes." 
Tommy glanced over at Henkka after Marko left the cabin. "What was that all about?" 

Henkka glanced over at Tony and frowned. "I don't know." 

ERE 


Marko grinned and patted Tony's head on his shoulder. Henkka's head was on the other side, eyes drifting closed 


from the heavy meal. 
Tony sighed and snuggled into Marko's arm. "Good food." 
Marko nodded, heavy eyes watching Tony's body relax against him. "Indeed. Good cook" 


Tony laughed. "That she is. Too bad | can't cook my way out of a paper bag. At least | got lucky and married a 


great one" 
Henkka chuckled and snuggled under Marko's chin. “Give her my tharks for it! 

"Will do. 

Tommy walked into the cabin and snorted. "As soon as | leave for a smoke, everyone is snuggling. 
Marko chuckled and shrugged. "I can't help it that guys like me 


Tony rolled his eyes and glanced over at the TV. "Are we watching anything tonight or just sleeping in a food 


coma?" 


Tommy nodded and rummaged in his bag. "Yeah | got something. Not really Christmassy, but it works for 


background noise if we want to just zone out." 
Marko tried to peer over Tommy's shoulder to see what he brought. "A porno?" 


Henkka rolled his eyes and swatted Marko on the arm. "Somehow | doubt Tommy even owns a porno, let alone 


going to bring one to a party." 

Tony giggled. "You never know, the quiet ones are always the most perverted" 

Tommy snorted and shoved the DVD into the slot. "What does that make Elias?" 

Tony winked at him. "lm not telling." 

Tommy sat down on the couch next to Henkka and manned the remote. "Thanks, | prefer it" 


Tony stuck his tongue out at him. "Spoilsport. Besides, you wouldn't understand it anyway. Its a nerdy kind of 
kinky." 


Marko glanced down at Tony with a raised eyebrow. "Is that so? Do tell.” 

Tommy pressed play and rolled his eyes. "Please don't" 

Tony giggled and looked up at Marko. "Sorry Make, Tommy says no. Maybe next time." 
Marko sighed and stroked Henkka's hair. "Figures." 

FEKE EE KK 


Tony's eyes drifted shut several times before he shook himself awake and glanced down at his watch. It was a 
quarter to midnight. He swore and tried to wiggled out of Marko and the side of the couch. 


Marko's lips smacked together and he opened one eye. "Where you going?" 


Tony began packing up all of the leftover food and containers. "It's almost midnight, Make. My wife's going to kill 


me. 
Marko glanced around the room and then back at Tony. "You can't leave now." 
The singer rolled his eyes and stuffed the containers into a bag. "Yes, | can" 


Marko slid out of Henkka's arms and got up to still Tony's hand. "No, you can't. Please just wait thirty more 


minutes." 

Tony cocked an eyebrow. "Why?" 

Marko shuffled his feet. "I can't tell you that. Just..please, thirty more minutes. That's all I'm asking, Tony." 
The singer sighed and threw up his hands. "Fine, have it your way." 


Marko pulled Tony back onto the couch and snuggled back into Henkka's sleeping arms. "I promise, it will be 


worth it." 
Tony sighed and stared down at his watch. "I hope so." 


3 EE EK 


Tommy groaned and tried to turn on the couch. He opened his eyes and winced at the daylight shooting 
through. "Ug, what the hell?" 


No one answered. The sounds of snores filled the room. 


He snorted and got up from the couch to stretch his aching back. "They really need to get a more 
comfortable couch for this place." 


Marko snuggled into Henkka's body and sighed. 
Tommy laughed and walked over to the door to put on his coat. "Knew you would agree with me, Make." 


His hand hovered over the door knob when a knock sounded. He cocked his head to the side and opened the 


door. 
There standing before him, with bloodshot eyes and mostly covered in snow, was Elias. 
Tommy's jaw dropped in shock. 


Elias shook his head and spread out his hands. "They canceled my flight and | was stuck in Helsinki until 


morning. I'm so sorry for missing it." 
Tommy's eyebrow rose. "You were supposed to attend?" 
Elias nodded. "Yeah, didn't Make tell you?" 


"That explains why he was coaxing Tony to stay longer," sighed Tommy. "And no, he didn't tell us." 


Elias frowned and stepped inside the cabin to warm up. "Why would he do that?" 


Tommy chuckled and patted Elias on the shoulder. "In order to make Tony happy. He was pretty down because 


you weren't here with us." 


Elias blushed and nodded. He pulled off his coat and hung it up. "And a sad Tony is the worst thing ever in 
Make's mind." 


Tommy smiled and walked outside for a morning smoke. He pulled the door shut behind him. 

Tony moaned in his sleep, bringing Elias attention back to the sleeping singer. 

Elias sat down on the arm of the couch and brushed a strand of hair out of Tony's face. He bit his lip and 
wondered if he should wake Tony or just let him sleep longer. In the end, he decided to leave Tony be and try 


to get something to eat from the leftovers. his stomach growled at the thought of some food. 


FEKE KE EK 


Tony rubbed at his eyes and stretched in Marko's arms. His eyes widened at the daylight shining through the 


windows. "Fuck, she's going to kill me." 


He pushed Marko's arm away and scrambled off the couch, only to stop and stare at the figure looming over 
the table peeking into the containers. 


"What the hell are you doing?" 
The person froze and turned around chewing a piece of turkey. 


Tony's jaw dropped open. He stared at the man like he was some sort of apparition. "What the? How did you? 
les 


The man walked toward Tony smiling. "lm so sorry for getting here this late. | was supposed to be here last 
night, but.well, the stupid weather happened and | got stuck." 


Tony opened his mouth to say something, but nothing came out. 
Elias stopped moving and grinned at Tony. "Looks like Make neglected to tell you that.” 
"You could say that." 


Tony launched into Elias' outstretched arms, shoving the guitarist back a little to steady himself. He nuzzled 
under Elias’ neck and sighed. "God, I've missed you." 


Elias chuckled and petted Tony's messy hair. "I hadn't noticed." 
Tony's eyes drifted shut, inhaling Elias‘ smell. "I've missed this." 


Elias sighed and carried Tony to the couch. The extra weight shifted Henkka and Make to the side of the couch 
with a thud. 


Marko opened his eyes and grumbled. "What the fuck?" 
Tony giggled, long guitar playing hands tickling up the sides of his ribs. "Sorry Make." 
Marko stretched and nudged Henkka's arm. "Hey, wake up." 


Henkka groaned and snuggled against Marko's neck. "Too tired. Sleepy.” 


Henkka cracked one eye open. "What the hell is wrong with him?" 

Silence other than Tony's giggling. 

"Make?" 

Henkka pulled his head up and looked at Marko. 

The bassist was sitting there with a huge grin on his face watching Elias tickle Tony mercilessly. 
Henkka chuckled and leaned in to whisper into Marko's ear. "You're getting soft.” 

Marko snorted and turned back to Henkka. "That's not what my pants say." 

Henkka rolled his eyes and turned back to Tony and Elias. "Morning Elias." 

Elias continued to tickle Tony but looked around the short redhead at Henkka. "Morning." 


Henkka laughed. "Is someone going to explain how you magically got here? | could swear we were one guitarist 


short last night" 
Tony leered at Elias. "Santa brought me a present early." 
Henkka wiggled his eyebrows at Marko. "Yeah a Santa named Paasikoski.” 


Marko spread his hands out in the air. "| did nothing." 


Tony shook his head. "No, it was Santa. | knew there was a reason to keep believing." 
Elias pulled Tony's body close to his own "Indeed" 

Henkka wiggled out of Marko's arms and hauled the bassist off the couch. "Come on Make, | need a smoke." 
“But...” 

Henkka rolled his eyes and dragged the bassist outside the cabin. "Smoke. Now." 
FEFE 

Tony chuckled, his breath washing over Elias’ neck. "Subtle Henkka" 

Elias bit his lip and cupped Tony's face in his hands. 

Tony grinned and grabbed Elias' face to mirror him. "Nice chin" 

Elias snorted and pulled Tony's face toward his. "That's not what | was admiring" 
"Oh yeah? My strong profile nose?" 

Their faces were within inches of each other. 

Elias sighed. "Yes Tony, your nose. | love your nose.” 


Tony grinned and rubbed his thumb on Elias' bottom lip. "I'm much more interested in your lips. They look 
pretty kissable." 


Elias chuckled and mirrored Tony's action. "I've been told they taste good." 
"Mmmm, then | might have to partake in them. Just this once." 
Elias pulled Tony's face closer and whispered. "| won't tell anyone." 


Tony mouthed his response on Elias’ lips. "Sealed with a kiss." 


